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and I have known him to relinquish his clear rights
rather than to provoke a disagreement with a neigh-
bor. He had a profound aversion to any ostentation
of religious fervor, as had my mother. If he had
lived to-day he would certainly have been an ad-
vanced evolutionist; even then his liberality in mat-
ters of doctrine and his unbounded charity towards
all differences of opinion in religious questions used
to cause my mother great anxiety as to his ortho-
doxy. He thought the fields and woods better
places to pass the Sabbath in than a meeting-house,
and this was a subject of great pain to her, the
more that he developed the same feeling in me;
but he never deferred in these matters to anybody,
and never held a shade of that reverence for the
clergy which was almost a passion in my mother's
nature. While of an extreme tenderness of heart
to all suffering or hardship outside the family, even
towards animals, his domestic discipline was brutal
and narrow. In the latter respect he was a survival
of the old New England system; in the former,
himself.

I had a parrot given me by one of my brothers
returning from the Southern States, and the bird
took an extravagant fondness for my father rather
than for me. He was allowed to go free about the
house and garden, and would go and sit on the fence
when my father should be coming back from the
workshop to dinner and supper, and run to meet his
footstep long before he was in sight, chuckling and
chattering with delight. Early one morning the question of honesty was involved,e rustic, bom and raisedies.n enter- to which I
